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VILLAGE POLITICS. 


Addreffed to ail the Mechanics, Journeymen, and Ia- 
bourers in Great Britain. 


By Witt Crip, a Country CARPENTER. 


{In a Dialogue between Jack Anvil the Black{mith, and Tom Hod 
the Majon.] 


(Concluded from Page 125+) 
Tom. UT the fubject is not below the King ; all Kings 


4H are crowned ruffians: and all governments are 
wicked. For my part I’m refolved I'll pay no more taxes to 
any of them. 

Jack. Tom, Tom, this is thy nonfenfe ; if thou did& go 
oftener to » chuatch, § thou wou’dit know where it is faid, “ Ren- 
der unto Cefar the things that are Cefar’s;” and die «“ Fear 
God, honour the King.” Your book tells you that we need 
obey no government but that of the people, and that we may 
fafhion and alter the government according to our whinafies 5 
but mine tells me, “ “Let every one be fubject to the higher 
powers, for all power is of God, the powers that be are. or- 
dained of God; whofoever therefore refifteth the power, re- 
fifteth the ordinance of God.” Thou fayft, thou wilt pay no 

taxes toany of them. Doft thou know who it was that work’d 
a miracle, that he might have money to pay tribute with, 
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rather than fet you and me an example of difobedience to go- 
vernment? 

Tom. I fay we fhall never be happy, till we do as the 
French do. 

Jack. The French and we contending for liberty, Tom, 
is juft as if thou and I were to pretend to run a race; thou to 
fet out from the ftarting poft, when I am in already: why 
we've got it man; we've no race to run. We're there 
already. Our conftitution is no more like what the French 
one was, thana mug of our Taunton beer is like a platter of 
their foup- maigre. 

Tom. I know we fhall be undone, if we don’t get a new 
con/titution—that’s all. 

Yack. And I know we hall be undone if we do. I don’t 
know much about politicks, but I can fee by a little, what a 
great deal means. Now orily to fhew thee the ftate of public 
credit, as I think Tim Standith calls it. There’s Farmer 
Furrow: afew years ago he had an Odd 50). by him; fo to 
keep it out of harm’s way, he put it out to ufc, on government 
fecurity I think he calls it. Well; t’other day he married 
one of his daughters, fo he thought he’d give her that Sol. 
fora bit of a portion. ‘Tom,as I’m living man, when he 
went to take it out, if his 5cl. was not grown almoft to 100}. 
and would have been a full hundred, they fay, by this time, if 
the gentleman had been let alone. 

Yom. Well, ftill, as the old faying is—I fhou’d like to do 

as they do in France. 
Jack. What fhou’dft like to be murder’d with as little ce- 
remouy as Hackabout, the butcher, knocks down a calf? 
‘Phen for every little bit of tiff, a man gets rid of his wife.— 
And as to liberty of confcience, which they brag fo much 
about, why they have driven away their parfons, (aye and mure 
dered many of ’em) becaufe they wou’d not {wear as they 
would have them. And then they talk of liberty of the prefs ; 
why, Tom, only t’other day they hanged a man for printing a 
book againft this pretty government of their’s. 

Tom. But you faid yourfelf it was fad times in France, be- 
fore they pull’d down the old government. 

Jack, Well, and fuppofe the French were as much in the 


right as 1 know them to be in the wrong ; what does that 
argue for us? Becaufe neighbourFurrow t’other day pulled 
down a crazy old barn, is that a reafon why I mutt fet fire to 
my tight cottage? 

Tom. I don’t fee why one man is to ride in his coach and 


fix, whuy another mends the highway for him. 
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Yack, 1 don’t fee why the manin the coach is to drive over 
the man on foot, or hurt a hair of his head. And as to our 
great folks, that you levellers have fuch a fpite againft; I don’t 
pretend to fay they are a bit better than they fhould be; but 
that’s no affair of mine ; let them look to that; they'll anfwer 
for that in another place. ‘To be fure, I with they’d fet us a 
better example about going to church, and thofe things; but 
ftill hoarding’s not the fin of the age; they don’t lock up 
their money—away it goes, and every body’s the better for ix. 
They do {pend too much, to be fure, in feaftings and fandan- 
goes, and if I was a parfonI’d go to work with ’em in another 
kind of a way ; but as I am only a poor tradefman, why ’tis 
but bringing more grift to the mill. It all comes among the 
people—Their coaches and their furniture, and their buildings, 
and their planting, employ a power of tradefpeople and Ja- 
bourers.—Now in this village ; what fhou’d we do without 
the caftle ? Though my lady is too rantipolith, and flies about 
all fummer to hot water and cold water, and frefh water and 
falt water, when fhe ought to ftay at home with Sir John; 
yet when fhe does come down, fhe brings fuch a deal of gentry 
that I have more horfes than I can fhoe, and my wife more 
linen than fhe can wafh. ‘Then all our grown children are 
fervants in the family, and rare wages they have got. Our lit- 
tle boys get fomething every day by weeding their gardens, and 
the girls learn to few and knit at Sir John’s expence ; who 
fends them all to fchool of a Sunday. 

Tom, Aye, but there’s not Sir Johns in every village. 

Jack. The more’s the pity. But there’s other help.— 
Twas but laft year you broke your leg, and was nine weeks in 
the Briftol ’Firmary, where you was taken as mucli care of as 
a lord, and your family was maintained all the while by the 
parifh. No poor-ratcs in France, Tom; and here there’s a 
matter of two million and a half paid for them, if ’twas but a 
little managed. 

Tom. ‘T'wo million and a half! 

Jack. Aye, indeed. Not tranflated into ten-pences, as 
your French millions are, but twenty good fhillings to the 
pound. But, when this levelling comes about, there will be 
no “firmarics, no hofpitals, no charity-fchools, where fo many 
hundred thoufand poor fouls learn to read the word of God for 
nothing. For who is to pay for them ? equality can’t afford 
it; and thofe that may be willing won’t be able. 

Jom But we hall be one as good as another, forall that. 
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Fack. Aye, and bad will tethebeft. But we muft work as 
we do now, and with this difference, that no one will be able ta 
pay us. Lom! I have got the ufe of my limbs, of my liberty, 
of the laws, and of my Bible. The two firft, I take to be my 
natural rights; the two laft my civil and religious; thefe, 
I take it, are the true Rights of Man, and all the reft is nothing 
but nonfenfe, and madnefs, and wickednefs. My cottage is 
my caftle 5 I fit down init at night in peace and thankfulnef, 
and © noman maketh me afraid.” Inftead of indulging dif- 
contcat, becaufe another is richer than I in this world, (for 
envy is at the bottom of your equality works,) I read my Bi- 
ble. 0 to church, and think of a treafure in Heaven. 

Yom Ayes; but the French have got it ia this world. 
Fock, ? Tis alla lyey Tom. Sir John’s butler fays his 
matier gets letters which fay ’tis all a lye. ’ Tis all murder, 
and nakednefs, and hunger; many of the poor foldiers fight 
witoout victuals, and march without clothes. Thefe are your 
democrats! Tom. 

Jom. What then, doft think all the men on our fide 
wicked? . 

Jack. Ne—not fo neither—they’ve made fools of the 
mott of you, as I believe. I judge no man, Tom ; I hate 
noman, Even republicans and levellers, I hope, will always 
enjoy the protection of our laws ; though I hope they never 
will be our law-makers. There’s many true Diffenters, and 
there’s hollow Churchmen ; and a good man is a good man, 
whether his church jas gota fteeple to it or not. The new 
fafhioned way of proving one’s religion is to hate fomebody. 
Now, tho’ fome foiks pretend that a man’s hating a Papift, or 
a Pretbyterian, proves him to be a good Churchman, it don’t 
prove him to be a good Cariftian, Tom. As muchas I hate 
repuvlican works, l’d fcorn to live in a country where there 

fas not liberty of confcience 3 and where every man might 
not worthip God in his own way. Now that they had in 
France, the Bible was fhut up in an unknown heathenith 
tongue. While here, thou and I can make as free ufe of our’s as 
a bithop ; canno more be fent to prifon unjuftly than a judge ; 
and are as much taken care of by the laws as the Parliament 
man who makes them. And this levelling makes people fo 
dilmal, Thefe poor French fellows ufed to be the merricft 
dogs in the world; but fince equaljty come in, I den’t believe 
a Frenchman has ever laughed, 

Tom What then deft thou take French liberty to be? 
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‘ack. "To murder more men in one night, than ever their 
poor King did in his whole life. 

Tom. And what doft thou take a democrat to be? 

ack, One who likes to be governed by a thoufand tyrants, 
and yet can’t bear a King. 

Tom, Whatis equality ? 

ack. For every man to pull down every one that is above 
him, till they’re all as low as the loweft. 

Tom. What is the new Rights of Man? 

Fack. Battle, murder, and fudden death. 

Tom. What is it to be an enlightened people ? 

‘Fack. To put out the light of the gofpel, confound right 
and wrong, and grope avout in pitch darknefs, 

Tom. Whatis philofophy, that Tim Standifh talks fo much 
about? 

Fack. ‘To believe that there’s neither God, nor Devil, nor 
Heaven, nor Hell.—To dig upa wicked old fellow’s* rotten 
bones, whofe books, Sir John fays, have been the ruin of 
thoufands; and to fet his figure up in achurch and worthip 
him. 

Jom. And what mean the other hard words that Tim talks 
about—organization and function, and civifm, and incivilm, 
and equalization, and inviolability, and impe-{criptible ? 

Fack. Nontenfe, gibberifh, downright hocus-pocus.—~ 
I know ’tis not Englifh ; Sir John fays ’tis not Latin; and his 
valet de fham fays ’tis not French neither. 

Tom. And yet Tim fays he fhall never be happy till all 
thefe fine things are brought over to England. 

Facke What into this Chriftian country, Tom? Why 
doft know they have no fabbath? Their mob parliament mects 
of a Sunday to do their wicked work, as naturally as we do to 
go to church. ‘They have renounced ‘God’s day, and they 
don’t even date in the year of our Lord. Why doft turn pale 
man? And the rogues are always making fuch a noife, Tom, 
in the midft of their Parliament-Houfe, that their {peaker 
rings a bell, like our penny-poftman, becaufe he can’t keep 
them in order, 

Tom. And doft thou think our Rights of Man will lead to 
all this wickednefs? 

Jack As fare as eggs are eggs. 

Tom. I beginto think we’re better off as we are. 
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Fack. Vmfure on’t. This is only a fcheme to make us go 
back in every thing. *Tis making ourfelves poor when we 
are getting rich. 

Tom, I begin to think I’m not fo very unhappy as I had got 
to fancy. 

Fack. Tom,I don’t care for drink myfelf but thou doft, and 
P)i argue with thee in thy own way ; when there’s all equality 
there will be no fuperfluity; when there’s no wages there’ll be 
no drink ; and levelling will rob thee of thy ale more than the 
malt tax does. 

Tom. But Standifh fays if we had a good government 
there’d be no want of any thing. 

Yack, He is like many others, who take the King’s moncy 
and betrayhim. Though I’m no {cholar, I know that a good 
government is a good thing. But don’t go to make me be- 
lieve that any government can make a bad man good, or a dif- 
contented man happy.— What art mufing upon man? 

Tom. Let me fum up the evidence, as they fay at ’fizes— 
Hem ! To cut every man’s throat who does not think as I do, 
or hang him up at a lamp-poft !—Pretend liberty of con- 
fcience, and then banifh the parfons only for being confcien- 
tious !—Cry out liberty of the prefs, and hang up the firft man 
who fpeaks his mind!—Lofe our poor laws !—Lofe one’s 
wife perhaps upon every little tiff !—March without clothes, 
and fight without victuals |!—No trade |—No Bible—No fab- 
bath nor day of reft !—No fafety, no comfort, no peace in this 
world—and no woild to come !—Jack, I never knew thec tell 
a lie in my life. 

Fack. Nor wou’dI now, not even againft the French. 

Tom. And thou art very fure we are not ruined. 

Fack. Vil tell thee how we are ruined. We havea King 
fo loving, that he wou’d not hurt the people if he cou’d 5 and 
fo kept in, that he cou’d not hurt the people ifhe wou’d. We 
have as much liberty as can make us happy, and more trade and 
riches than allows us to be good. We have the beft laws in 
the world, if they were-more ilrictly enforced ; and the beft 
religion in the world, if it was better followed. While Old 
England is fafe, I’ll glory in her and pray for her, and when the 
is in danger, I'll fight tor her and die for her. 

Tom And fo will I too, Jack, that’s what I will. (/ngs.) 


“ O the reaft beef of Old England!” 
Jack. Thou art an honeft fellow, Tom, 
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Tom. This is the Rofe and Crown night, and Tim Standifh 
is now at his mifchief; but we'll go and put an end to that 
fellow’s work. 

Fack, Come along. 

Tom. No; firft I’ll ftay to burn my book, and then I'll go 
and make a bonfire and— 

Fack. Hold, Tom, There is but one thing worfe than 2 
bitter enemy, and that 's an imprudent friend. 1f thou woud’ft 
fhew thy love to thy King and country, let’s have no drinking, 
no riot, no bonfires; but put in practice this text, which our 
parfon preached on laft Sunday, “ Study to be quict, work 
with your own hands, and mind your own bufinefs.” 

Tom. And fol will, Jack—Come on. 





Extratts from the Addrefs of Sir Archibald Macdonald, 
Knt. his Majefty’s Attorney General, to the Gentlemen 
of the Fury who brought in Thomas Paine guilty of a 
Libel, in publifhing “ The Second Part of the Rights 
of Man,” delivered December 18, 1792. 


( Continued from Page 102.) 


GENTLEMEN OF THE JURY, 


L  igee will permit me now to fay a word or two upon thofe 
paflages, which I have feleéted to you, firft defcribing a 
little what thofe paflages are. I have thought it much more 
becoming, much more beneficial to the public, than any other 
courfe that I could take, to fele&t fix or feven, and no more, 
(not wifhing to load the record unneceffarily) of thofe paf- 
jages that go to the very root of our conftitution, that is the 
nature of the paflages which I have felected, and gentlemen, 
the firft of them is in page 21, where you will find this 
doctrine. 

“ All hereditary government is in its nature tyranny, an 
heritable crown, or an heritable throne, or by what other fanci- 
ful name fuch things may be called, have no other fignificant 
explanation than that mankind are heritable property. ‘To ins 
herit a government is to inherit the people, as if they were 
flocks and herds.” 

Now, gentlemen, what is the tendency of this paflage? 
“ All hereditary government isin its nature tyranny.” So 
that no qualification whatever, not even the fubordination to 
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the law of the country, which is the only paramount thing 
that we knowof in this country, cantake it out of the de. 
fcription of tyranny; the regal office being neither more 
nor lefs than a truft executed for the fubjeéts of this country ; 
the perfon who fills the regal office being underftood, in this 
country, to be neither more nor lefs than the chief executive 
magiftrate heading the whole gradation of magiftracy. 

But without any qualification he tates it roundly, that under 
all circumftances whatever hereditary government mutt in its 
nature be tyranny; what is that but to hold out to the people 
of this country that they are nought but flaves ; to be fure, if 
they are living under a tyranny, it is impoffible to draw any 
other confequence. 

This is one of thofe fhort propofitions that are crammed 
down the throat of every man that is acceflible to their arts 
inthis country ; this is one of thofe propofitions, which, if he 
believes, muft have the due effect upon his mind, of faying, 
the cafe is come when I underftand I am oppreffed, I can bear it 
no longer. 

“ An heritable crown.” Our’s is an heritable crown, and 
therefore it is comprehended in this dogma: ** Or by what 
other fanciful name fuch things may be called.” Is that dif- 
cuffion? Contemptuous, vilifying, and degrading expreffions 
of that fort are applied to that which we are accuftomed to 
look to with reverence, namely, the reprefentation of the 
whole body of magiftracy and of the law—** have no other 
fignificant explanation than that mankind are heritable pro- 
perty. Toinherit a government is to inherit the people, as if 
they were flocks and herds.” 

Why, gentlemen, are the people of England to be told, 
without further ceremony, that they are inherited by a King of 
this country, and that they are precifely in the cafe of theep 
and oxen? I leave you to judge if fuch grofs, contemptible, 
and abominable falfchood is delivered out in bits and {craps 
of this fort, whether that does not call aloud for punifhment ? 

Gentlemen, only look at the truth; the converfe is direclly 
thecafe. The King of this country inherits an office under 
the law; he does not inherit perfons; we are not in a ftate of 
villenage; the direct reverfe to what is here pointed out is the 
truth of the matter ; the King inherits an office, but as to 
any inheritance of his people, none, you know, belongs to him, 
and I'am afhamed to fay any thing more upon it. 

The next is in page 47, in which. this man is fpeaking of 
the Congrefs at Philadelphia in 1787, which was held becaufe 
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the government of that country was found to be extremely 
defective as at firft eftablithed. : 

«“ This Convention met at Philadelphia, in May 1787, 
which General Wafhington was elected prefident; he was 
not at that time conneéted with any of the State-governments 
or with Congrefs. He delivered up his commiffion when the 
war ended, and fince then had lived a private citizen. 

“ The Convention went deeply into all the fubjects, and 
having, after a variety of debate and inveftigation, agreed 
among themfelves upon the feveral parts of a federal Con- 
ftitution, the next queftion was the manner of giving it autho- 
rity and practice.” 

What is the conclufion of that? —they certainly agreed upon 
an appointment of their federal Conftitution in 1787. I fhould 
have thought that a man, meaning nothing more than hiftory, 
would have been very well contented to have ftated what 
a@tually did nappen upon that occafion ; but, in order to difs 
cufs (as poflibly it may be called) fomething that formerly did 
pafs in this country, he chofe to do it in thefe inflaming and 
contemptuous terms. 

“ For this purpofe they did not, like a cabal of courtiers, 
fend for a Dutch Stadtholder or aGerman Elector ; but they 
referred the whole matter to the fenfe and intereft of the 
country.” 

Here again the revolution and the a& of fettlement ftare us 
in the face, as if the intereft and the fenfe of the country were 
inno way confulted; but, on the contrary, it was nothing 
more thana mere cabal of courtiers—Whether that is or is 
not to be endured in this country, your verdict will fhew ; 
but, in order to fhew you how totally unneceflary this paflage 
was, except for the deliberate purpofe of calumny ; if this 
paflage had beenleft out, the narration would have been quite 
perfect. I will read three or four lines juft to fhew how perfect 
it would have been :— The next queftion was about the 
manner of giving it authority and practice.” ‘The pafiage be- 
yond that which I call alibel,—“ They firft directed tat the 
propofed Conititution fhould be publifhed ; fecondly, that each 
State fhould elect a Convention, for the purpofe of taking it 
into confideration, and of ratifying or rejecting it ;”’ and fo the 
ftory goes on—but, in order to explain what I mean bya 
dogma thruftin, I call your attention to this, as one of thofe 
which has no earthly connexion with the fubject he was then 
{peaking of. 
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Does not this paflage ftand infulated between the two parts of 
the connected {tory officioufly and defignedly tiruft in for the 
purpofes of mifchief? Gentlemen, the artifice of that book 
confifts alfo in this; the different wicked paflages that are 
meant todo mifchief in this country, are {pread throughout it, 
and ftuck in here and there, ina manner that in order to fee the 
whole malignity of it, it is neceflary to have a recollection of 
feveral preceding paflages; but thefe paflages when brought 
together manifeftly fhew the full defign of the writer, and 
therefore extracts of it may be made to contain the whole mar- 
row; and atthe fame time that each paflage, taken by itfelf, 
will do mifchief enough, any man reading them together, will 
fee that mifchief come out much cleaser than by a mere tranfi- 
ent reading. 

The next paflage I have to obferve upon is in page 52, and 
in page 52 he is pleafed to exprefs himfelf in this manner : 
He fays, 

“ The hiftory of the Edwards and the Henrys, and up to 
the commencement of the Stuarts, exhibits as many inftances 
of tyranny as could be acted within the limits to which the nae 
tion had reftricted it; the Stuarts endeavoured to pals thofe 
limits, and their fate is well known. In all thefe inftances we 
fee nothing of a Conftitution, but only of reftrictions on af- 
fumed power.” 

Then, gentlemen, from the reign of the Edwards and the 
Henrys down to the Revolution, it was a regular progreffion 
of tyranny, not a progrefiion of liberty but of tyranny, till the 
Stuarts ftepped alittle beyond the line in the gradation that 
was going forwards, and that begot a neceffity for a revolution ; 
but of the Edwards I fhould have thought, at leaft, he might 
have {pared the great founder of our jurifprudence, King Eds 
ward the Firtt, befide many other Princes, the glory and the 
boaft of this country, and many of them regarders of its free- 
dom and Conftitution ; but inttead of that, this author would 
have the people of this country believe that up to that time it 
wasa progreflive tyranny, and that there was nothing of a 
Contlitution, only reftrictions on aflumed power ;—fo that all 
the power that exifted at that time was aflumption and ufurpa- 
tion. 

He thus proceeds “ After this another William defcended 
from the fame ftock, and claiming from the fame origin, gained 
poffeffion, and of the two evils, James and William, the na- 
tion preferred what it thought the leait.” So that the deliver- 
ance of this country by the Prince of Orange was an evil 
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but the leaft of the two, “ fince from circumftances it muft 
takeone. The act called the Bill of Rights comes here into 
view: What is it but a bargain which the parts of the govern 
ment made with each other to divide powers, profits, and privi- 
leges? You fhall have fo much, and I will have the reft ; and 
with refpect to the nation, it faid, for your fhare, You foall have 
the right of petitioning. “This being the cafe, the Bill of Rights 
is more properly a Bint or Wroncs AND oF InsuLtT. As 
to what is called the Convention Parliament, it was a thing 
that made itfelf, and then made the authority by which it acted 5 
a few perfons got together, and called themfelves by that name : 
feveral of them had never been elected, and none of them for 
the purpofe.”? 

« From the time of William a fpecics of government 
arofe, iffuing out of this coalition Bill of Rights, and more fo 
fince the corruption introduced at the Hanover fucceflion by 
the agency of Walpole, that can be deferibed by no other 
name thana defpotic legiflation. 

Now, gentlemen, this is the defcription that this man holds 
out of that on which refts the property, the lives, and liberties, 
and the privileges of the people of this country. I wonder to 
God, gentlemen, that any Britifh man (for fuch this man cer- 
tainly was, and {till is) to ufe the words of our own poct, when 
he {poke thefe words, A Bit or Wroncs, A Birt or Insutr 
they did not “ flick in his throat.” What is that Bill of 
Rights? It can never be too often read. 1 will make no com- 
ment upon it, becaufe your own heads and hearts will make 
that comment; you have a poftcrity tolook to. Are defperate 
ruffians, who are tobe found in every country, thus to attack 
the unalienable rights and privileges which are todefcend une 
diminifhed to that pofterity ? 

Are you not to take care that this fhall be facred to your 
pofterity. Is it not a truft in your hands? It is atruftin 
your hands as much as the execution of the law is atruft in 
the hands of the crown; each has its guardians in thiscom- 
munity, but you are the guardians of the Bill of Rights. 

Gentlemen, itis this, “ “That the pretended power of fuf- 
pending of laws, or the execution of laws, by regal authority, 
without confent of Parliament, is illegal. 

“ That the pretended power of dilpenfing with laws, or the 
execution of laws, by the regal authority, as it hath been al- 
funied and exercifed of late; is illegal.” 

That is, the law is above all. 
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That levying money for, or to the ufe of, the Crown, by 
pretence of prerogative, without grant of Parliament, for 
longer time, or in other manner than the fame is or thall be 
granted, is illegal.” 

“ That it is the right of the fubjects to petition the King, 
and all commitments and profecutions for fuch petitions are 
illegal.” 

(To be concluded in our next.) 





Extraordinary Hiftory of the fingular Regifter of a 
Burial in the Parifh of Streatham. 


[From Lyfon’s Environs of London. } 


< USSEL, buried April 14,1772. N.B. This 

perfon was always known under the guife or ha- 
bit of a woman, and anfwered to the name of Elizabeth, as 
regiftered inthis parifh Nov. 21, 1669, but at death proved to 
be a man,” 

In {peaking of this extraordinary perfon, whofe hiftory I 
have taken fome pains toinquire into, it will be neceffary, in 
order to avoid confufion among the relative pronouns, to make 
conftant ufe of the mafculine gender, however oddly it may 
be fometimes combined, ‘The various adventures of his life, 
had they been collected by a contemporary, would have formed 
a volume as entertaining as thofe of the celebrated Bampfylde 
Moore Carew, whom he accompanied in many of his rambles, 
and from whom probably he firft took the hint of difguifing his 
fex to anfwer fome temporary purpofe. 

Upon examining the parith regifter, I find that John Roffel 
hadthree daughters, and two fons; William, born in 1668, 
and Thomas, in 16723 there is little doubt therefore that the 
perfon here recorded was one of the two; and that whenhe 
aflumed the female drefs, he aflumed alfo the name of his fifter 
Elizabeth, who probably either died in her infancy, or fettled in 
fome remote part of the country ; under this name, in the 
year 1770, he appiied for a certificate of his baptifm. 

He attached himfelf at an early period of life to the gypfies, 
and being of a rambling difpofition vifited moft parts of the 
Continent asa {troller or vagabond. When advanced in years 
he fertled at Chpfted in Kent, where he kept a large thop. 
Sometimes he travelled the country with goods, in the character 
of amarried woman, having changed his maiden name for that 
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of his hufband who carried the pack, and to his death was his 
reputed widow, being known by the familiar appellation of Bee 
Page. 

a the courfe of his travels he attached himfelf much to 
itinerant phyficians, learned their noftrums, and practifed their 
art. His long-experience gained him the character of a moft 
infallible docfre/s, to which profeffion he added that of an aftro- 
loger, and praétifed both with great profit ; yet fuch was his 
extravagance, that he died worth fix fhillings only. It wasa 
common culftom with him to fpend whatever he had in his 
pocket at an alehoufg, where he ufually treated his companions. 

About twelve months before his death he came to refide at 
his native place. His extraordinary age procured him the no- 
tice of many of the moft refpectable families in the neighbour 
hood, particularly that of Mr. Thrale, in whofe kitchen he was 
frequently entertained. Dr. Johnfon, who found him a fhrewd 
fenfible perfon, with agood memory, was very fond of cone 
verfing with him. His faculties indeed were fo little impaired 
by age, that a few days before ke died, he had planned another 
ramble, in which his landlord’s fon was to have accompanied 
him. 

His death was very fudden : The furprife of the neighbours 
may be well imagined, upon finding that the perfon, who, as 
long as the memory of any one then living could reach, had 
been always efteemed and reputed to be a woman, was difco- 
vered to beaman; and the wonder was the greater as he had 
lived much among women, and had frequently been his land- 
lady’s bed-fellow when an unexpected lodger came to the 
houfe. Among other precautions, to prevent the difcovery of 
his fex, he conitantly wore a cloth tied under his chin ; and 
his neighbours not having the penetration of Sir Hugh Evans, 
who fpied Falftaff’s beard through his muffler, the motive was 
unfufpected. After his deathalarge pair of nippers was found 
in his pocket, with which, it is fuppofed, he endeavoured to re= 
move by degrees all tokens of manhood from his face. 

It may be obferved, that fuppofing him to be the younger fon 
of John Ruffel, he would have been 100 years of age; if we 
fuppofe him to have been the elder, his age would have been 
104. He himfelf ufed toaver that he was 108. Hehada 
mixture of the habits and employments of buth fexes; for 
though he would drink hard with wien, whofe company in- 
deed he chiefly affected, yet he was an excellent femp/fre/s, and 
celebrated for making a goodthirt. There wes a wildnefs and 
eccentricity in his general conduct which frequently bordered 
on 
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en infanity; and, at Ieaft, we may fairly conclude, toufe a 
favourite expreffion of Anthony Wood, the Oxford biographer, 
that he had “ arambling head and a crazy pate.” 





Excellent Charaéer of Lewis XII. King of France. 


T isthe unanimous opinion of the French hittorians, that 
more royal virtues, with fewer defe&ts, were never more 
confpicuous in any of their Princes, than in that of their ex- 
ecllent Monarch Lewis XII. France, they fay, was never 
happier, richer, nor more tranquil than under his aufpicious 
reign. Juftice was never better adminiftered, wiler laws were 
never enacted, and {carcely any ever fo well executed. Military 
ditcipline was never fo exact or fo fevere ; but, at the fame 
time, the troops were punctually paid. In fucceeding times 
the quartering of them in provinces was efteemed a grievance, 
Butin the time of Lewis it was confidered as an advantage, 
and the provinces folicited it as fuch. His family and his court, 
the nobility and populace, equally admired him, and unanimoully 
called him their father; the tithe with which he was moft 
pleafed, and which he made it the ftudy of his life to deferve. 
He began his reign with abolifhing impofts ; and, at the time of 
his death, he had diminiihed above half of them. He was 
obliged fometimes to raife extraordinary taxes; but when he 
tigned edicts for that purpofe, he did it with tears. His very 
niisfortunes endeared him tohis fubjecéts ; for he might have 
maintained his conqueits in Italy, if he would have raitcd large 
fums upon his people. But he thought any lois light, when 
compared with that of their affections. He was thoughta 
little too faving ; and, inthe beginning of his reign, his fub- 
jects took the liberty of exprefling this in fatires, and even of 
ridiculing it on the ftagee The King knewit very well ; but 
it gave him no offence. He faid upon that occafion, what 


5 


ought ever tobe remembered: “ I had much rather my fub- 
jects fhould Jaugh at my parfimony than weep at their owa 
diftrefs.”” The cuftom in France then, was for the cricr to 
proclaim the demife of perfons of all ranks ; and they did his, 
in thefe words: “ The good King Lewis, the father of his 
people, is dead ;”,—at once the mott artlefs and the moit con- 
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To te PRINTER. 
SIR, , 

HE following being both an exaé plan, and a ftriGly true 
account of the Topfham proceflion laft week, the mof 
refpeftable and beft conducted thing of the kind, that has hap- 
pened in the weft country, perhaps it would afford pleafure to 
the well-wifhers of the prefent King and conftitution to learn, 
by your means, the particulars; and it may not be impoffible, 
that fo bright an example may kindle the flame of loyalty in the 
breafts of many of the fubjects of the Britith crown; at all 
events, by giving it a place in your next Entertainer, you will 
oblige many of your cuftomers, and, peradventure, ferve the 

caufe of humanity and of this country. 

I am, Gentlemen, 

Your’s, &c. 


January 29; 1793+ A. B. 





An Account of the Proceffion made by the loyal Inhabi- 
tantS of the Parifh of Topfham, in Devon, on Tuef- 
day, January 22, 1793, to exprefs their Attachment 
to our Gracious Sovercign King George the Third, and 
the prefent happy Conflitution of this Realm. 


AT half an hour paft eight o’clock in the morning the drum, 
and fifes accompanying it, beat through the town, to acquaint 
the inhabitants that the proceflion was forming on a convenient 
tpot at the lower end af Sir Alexander Hamilton’s lawn, at the 
entrance of the town; and by half an hour paft nine o’clock, 
the whole was arranged in the order exhibited in the annexed 
plan. 

Every face was illumined by joy; the word was given to 
march ; the band ftruck up the favourite tune of God fave the 
King, and the whole proceflion moved forwards : After pro- 
ceeding through the main ftreet, and all the other principal 
fireets, with great order and regularity, the cavalcade vifited 
the houfes of all the country gentlemen in the parifh, before 
whofe doors the whole pafled in review, the band playing God 
fave the King, it having been relieved, at intervals upon the 
march, by the drum and fifes. It is proper here to remark, that 
our worthy magiftrate and parifhioner, Sir Alexander Hamil- 
ton, had ordered the gates at the lower end of the lawn to be 

6 thrown 
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thrown open to the proceffion only, which, following the tra& 
of the coach road, was fome time in pafling on to the lodge 
gate, through which it entered again upon the turnpike road. 

The ferenity and finenefs of the day; the echoes from the 
diftant hills, which feemed to repeat, with unufual diftin€tnefs 
and precifion, every note of the loyal and favourite tune 3 the 
hilarity of the individuals who compofed the proceffion, and the 
politenefs of Lady H » who ftood with her friends under 
the portico in front of the houfe till the whole had pafled ; and 
the fhouts of the innumerable multitude which remained in 
the road, without fide the park pales, occafioned fuch fenfa- 
tions as no one who was not prefent can eafily conceive. 

About two o’clock in the afternoon the cavalcade returned 
tothe place from whence it fet out, and in lefs than a quarter 
of an hour every perfon had difperfed quietly and fully fa- 
tisfied.—The efigy was placed in an empty houfe upon the 
fpot, which happened, moft conveniently for the prefent oc- 
cafion, to be unin»abited, and fix men mounted guard over it, 
to prevent its being cither injured or deftroyed by the popu- 
lace, who all along had expreffed the utmoft deteftation at the 
conduét of the original, whom the effigy was intended to repre- 
fent. At three o’clock the guard was relieved with drum and 
fifes, which martial manoeuvre highly delighted the lower clafs 
of people. 

At four o’clock the whole proceffion re-affembled at the head 
of the town, exactly in the fame order exprefled in the an- 
nexed plan of the morning cavalcade, and preceded by 
the band, playing God fave the King, arrived at a roomy 
fpace, in the middle of the town, intended for the new mar- 
ket-houfe: here the effigy was very properly addrefled by 
perfon who attended for that purpofe : “thomas Paine’s exe- 
crable book, entitled the Rights of Man, together with fome 
other publications of the fame nature, and a hand-bill which 
had been difperfed amongft the inhabitants, to endeavour to 
difluade them from fhewing their loyalty, and their hatred of 
‘Thomas Paine in tie manner here mentioned, but which en- 
countered univerial and deferved contempt, was firft burnt by 
the hands of the executioner, and then the effigy was hung in 
the ufual manner, amidit the fhouts ana acclamations of the 
furrounding populace ; upon its being cut down the men un- 
der arms fired a volley, and the acclamations were repeated. 

The effigy was then conducted to a point of land, a little 
diftance from the town, forming a part of the bank of the 
river Ex, the proceflion preferving the greateft order and re- 
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gularity as before, where, after being put in chains, the efligy was 
hung upon a gibbet 50 feet high, where it is likely to remain a 
monument of the pevples’ loyalty, till deftroyed by the injuries 
of time, or the elements, The men under arms now fired 
another volley, and the people fung, and the band played God 
fave the King; a hogfhead of cyder was diftributed amongft 
the populace to drink the King’s health, when every one dii- 
perfed as quictly, and as orderly, and as much fatisfied as in 
the morning, exprefling to each other their fincere attachment 
to, and hearty refolution to die in defence of their King and 
the conftitution. 

The officers of the navy and army, refident at Topfham, 
and the gentlemen of the town, repaired to the Aflembly- 
Room, at the Salutation Inn, to drink the King’s health ; and 
the Rev. Mr. Carrington being unanimoufly requefted to take 
the chair, and having complied in a very obliging and polite 
manner, many loyal toafts were drank, and many excellent 
fongs were fung, particularly one printed and difperfed among tt 
the company upon the occafion. ‘The whole terminated with 
the utmoft feftivity, decency, and good humour, to the cntire 
fatisfaction of all prefent. 

It muft afford great pleafure to the public to hear, notwith- 
ftanding the prodigious concourfe of people aflembled upon 
this loyal occafion, not the flighteft accident happened to any 
one. 

In juftice to the managers it is fair to obferve, that the whole 
was under the conduct and appointment of William New- 
port, jun. Efq. Lieutenant in his Majefty’s late goth regiment, 
aflifted by Thomas Langford Brown, Efg. Lieutenant in the 
Queen’s American Rangers ; Mr. James Carrington junior, 
Mr. Kingfton of the Cuftom-Houfe, and Mr. J. Woolcombe. 

On the Thurfday night following the gentlemen of the town 
gave a ball to the ladies (and a fupper), who were only admitted 
by fubfcribers’ tickets. 

On Tuefday and Thurfday an elegant painting of a regal 
crown, with King and conititution, in gold letters, underneath, 
was difplayed over the chimney piece in the Afismbly-Room, 
at the Salutation Inn, where it is ordered to remain, to pere 
petuate the circumitances of thofetwo memorable days. 


—— Conflitutio vivant Rexque Regina. 


Vou. XXI. 523. xX Form 
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Form of the Topfham Proceffion on Tucfday, Fanuary 225 1792, 
for Burning the Effigy of Thomas Paine, Author of the libel 
lous Tract, entitled the “ Rights of Man.” 


Three Town Conftables. 
Drum and two fifes. 
Two Gentlemen Managers on horfeback in the conftitutional 
uniform. 
The Captain of the men under arms. 
Six men under arms to guard the colours. 
Colours. 

A young Gentleman on horfeback, on each fide, to carry the 
fly of the colours, both drefled in the conftitutional uniform. 
Six men under arms to guard the colours. 

B AN D. 
Three hautboys, two horns, and a baffoon. 
Twelve additional conftables, two and two, to guard the cart 
with the effigy of ‘Tom Paine. 

Four Gentlemen Managers on horfeback, in the conftitu- 
tional uniform. 

Two riding conftables-to form the cavalcade as they joined, 

and to preferve order, 
Grand cavalcade of 126 horfemen, with fafhes and cockades, 
and many in the conftitutional uniform. 
About 4000 foot, with cockades in their hats. 
Foot colours, 
Ship carpenters carrying the implements of their trade. 
Blackfmiths and anchorfmiths ditto. 





ANECDOTE S, 


HEN Mr. Garrick was vefted with theatrical power by 

being manager of Drury-l:ne Theatre, he made ufe 
of it to bring out Johnfon’s tragedy of Irene; but Johnfon 
could not for fome time brook that a drama which he had 
formed with much ftudy, and had been obliged to kecp more 
than the nine years of Horace, fhould be revifed and altered at 
the pleafure of an actor. “ Sir,’’ faid Johnfonto Dr. Taylor 
upon this fubject, * the fellow (Garrick) wantsto make Mae 
homet run mad, that he may have an opportunity of toffing his 
hands and kicking his heels.” The poct, however, was at 
length perfuaded to fubmit. The reprefentation, by the zeal 
of Garrick to ferve his friend, was continued through nine 

nights 5 
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nights; but it received itsdeath wound upon the firft repre 
fentation ; for, when Mrs. Pritchard, the heroine of the piece, 
was to be ftrangled on the ftage, and was tofpeak two lines with 
the bow-ftring round her neck, the audience, who before tlic 
curtain drew-up did not appear to have conceived a very fa- 
vourable opinion of it, cricd out, murder! murder! and, 
though the attempted {everal times to fpeak, fhe was at length 
obliged to go off the ftage alive; and, in the fubfequent repre- 
fentations, was fuppofed to be murdered behind the fcenes. 
Of this play Mr. Bofwell has given a very ingenious criticifm, 
Johnfon, when afked how he felt upon the ill fucceis of his 
tragedy, replied, “ Like the Monument ;” meaning, fays his 
hiftorian, “ that he continued firm and unmoved as that 


column.” 





WHAT firft difplayed Dr. Johnfon’s tranfcendent powers, 
was his London, a poem in imitation of the Third Satire of 
Juvenal, which came out in the month of May 1738, “ and 
burft forth,” fays Mr. Bofwell, with a {plendour, the rays of 
which will for ever encircle his name.” This poem, excellent 
as it certainly is, was offered, without the author’s name, to fe- 
veral bookfellers, none of whom would purchafe it; but John- 
fon at length inclofed it in a letter to Mr, Cave as the production 
of an author of his acquaintance, who, to procure the recom- 
mendation of a good publifher’s name, read itto Mr. Robert 
Dodfley, who had tafte enough to bargain for the whole pro- 
perty in it, for whichhe gencroufly gave Johnfon ten guineas. 





Anfwer, by Fofeph Platts, of Sidmouth, ta H. F.’s Rebus, inferted 
December 10. 


Travelled eaft, weft, north, and fouth, 
And found your rebus was DARTMOUTH. 


§i\§ Wehave received thelike anfwer from a grandfon of 
the {choolmafter of St. Stephen’s in Brannel; W. Brewer, of 
Taunton; M. Barrett jun. Exon; I. Saltcr, Payhembury ; 
J. Traer, and E, Giddy, Truro; J. L. Clarke, of Honiton ; 
W. Hodgfon, Tywardreath; W. Hoare, Dean Prior; Ju- 
ventus, St. Auftell; S. Hill, Dawlith; W. Pridham, J. Sow- 
ton, and J. Bartlett, of Ipplepen {chool ; William Smith, and 
R. Uren jun, Grampound ; and J. Spry, of Wivelifcombe, 

X 2 Anfwery 
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Form of the Topfham Proceffion on Tucfday, Fanuary 22, 1793, 
for Burning the Effigy of Thomas Paine, Author of the libel» 
lous Tract, entitled the “ Rights of Man.” 


Three Town Conftables. 
Dram and two fifes. 
Two Gentlemen Managers on horfeback in the conftitutional 
uniform. 
The Captain of the men under arms. 
Six men under arms to guard the colours. 
Colours. 

A young Gentleman on horfeback, on each fide, to carry the 
fly of the colours, both drefled in the conftitutional uniform. 
Six men under arms to guard the colours. 

B AN D. ; 
Three hautboys, two horns, and a baffoon. 
Twelve additional conftables, two and two, to guard the cart 
with the effigy of ‘Tom Paine. 
Four Gentlemen Managers on horfeback, in the conftitu- 
tional uniform. 
Two riding conftables-to form the cavalcade as they joined, 
and to preferve order, 
Grand cavalcade of 126 horfemen, with fafhes and cockades, 
and many in the conftitutional uniform. 
About 4000 foot, with cockades in their hats. 
Foot colours, 
Ship carpenters carrying the implements of their trade. 
Blackfmiths and anchorfmiths ditto. ' 





ANECDOTES, 


HEN Mr. Garrick was vefted with theatrical power by 

being manager of Drury-lane Theatre, he made ufe 
of it to bring out Johnfon’s tragedy of Irene; but Johnfon 
could not for fome time brook that a drama which he had 
formed with much ftudy, and had been obliged to keep more 
than the nine years of Horace, fhould be revifed and altered at 
the pleafure of an ator. “ Sir,” faid Johnfonto Dr. Taylor 
upon this fubje&, * the fellow (Garrick) wantsto make Mae 
homet run mad, that he may have an opportunity of tofling his 
hands and kicking his heels.” ‘The poct, however, was at 
length perfuaded to fubmit. ‘The reprefentation, by the zeal 
of Garrick to ferve his friend, was continued through nine 
nights 
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nights; but it received itsdeath wound upon the firft repre 
fentation ; for, when Mrs. Pritchard, the heroine of the piece, 
was to be ftrangled on the ftage, and was tofpeak two lines with 
the bow-ftring round her neck, the audience, who before thie 
curtain drew-up did not appear to have conceived 2 very fa- 
vourable opinion of it, cricd out, murder! murder! and, 
though the attempted feveral times to fpeak, fhe was at length 
obliged to go off the ftage alive; and, in the fubfequent repre- 
fentations, was fuppofed to be murdered behind the fcenes. 
Of this play Mr. Bofwell has given a very ingenious criticifm. 
Johnfon, when afked how he felt upon the ill fucceis of his 
tragedy, replied, “ Like the Monument ;” meaning, fays his 
hiftorian, “ that he continued firm and unmoved as that 


column.” 





WHAT firft difplayed Dr. Johnfon’s tranfcendent powers, 
was his London, a poem in imitation of the Third Satire of 
Juvenal, which came out in the month of May 1738, “ and 
burft forth,” fays Mr. Bofwell, “ with a fplendour, the rays of 
which will for ever encircle his name.” This poem, excellent 
as it certainly is, was offered, without the author’s name, to fe- 
veral bookfellers, none of whom would purchafe it; but John- 
fon at length inclofed it in a letter to Mr, Cave as the production 
of an author of his acquaintance, who, to procure the recom- 
mendation of a good publifher’s name, read itto Mr. Robert 
Dodfley, who had tafte enough to bargain for the whole pro- 
perty in it, for whichhe generoufly gave Johnfon ten guineas. 


Anfwer, by Fofeph Platts, of Sidmouth, to H. F.’s Rebus, inferted 
December 10. 





Travelled eaft, weft, north, and fouth, 
And found your rebus was DARTMOUTH. 


§§ Wehave received the like anfwer from a grandfon of 
the {choolmafter of St. Stephen’s in Brannel; W. Brewer, of 
Taunton; M, Barrett jun. Exon; I. Salter, Payhembury ; 
J. Traer, and E. Giddy, Truro; J. L. Clarke, of Honiton ; 
W. Hodgfon, Tywardreath; W. Hoare, Dean Prior; Ju- 
ventus, St. Auftell; S. Hill, Dawlifh; W. Pridham, J. Sow- 
ton, and J. Bartlett, of Ipplepen fchool ; William Smith, and 
R. Uren jun, Grampound ; and J. Spry, of Wivelifcombe. 

X 2 Anfwery 
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Anfwer, by F. Bulgin, of Ca/tle Carey, to F. K. C.’s Enigma, ine 
ferted December 3. 


e i SHE meaning that you had in view 
Was FIRE, and that your lines will thew. 
*,* We have received the like anfwer from T. Coumbes, 
St. German’s; M. Barrettjunior, Exon; Wm. Hodgfon, of 
Tywardreath ; Juventus, St. Auftell; R. Uren, Grampound, 





4n ENIGMA, by 7. K. C. near Wells, 
sie you, ye bards, who take delight to find, 


The fav’rite fubjects of each lab’ring mind, 

Behold a theme here drefs’d in myftic guife, 
Stands reprefented thus before your eyes 5 
Whofe noble fpirit fcorns to veil his face, 
But reigns fole monarch of a num’rous race. 
Say, would you with to know from whence he came ? 
Gladly I’ll then recount his birth and fame. 
Firft on the parents of this worthy fire 
We'll caft a look, and fee how they afpire, 
In all the pomp ana fplendour of the age, 
Defying rancour, and its haughty rage 5 
But like to man, who muft obey his call, 
They foon, too foon, ales! were doom’d to fall 
A prey to thofe who had with envying eyes, 
Beheld them long in ftately grandeur rife ; 
Yet virtue fhields her vot'ries trom diftrefs, 
Aad ev’n in this her goodnefs was no Icfs 5 

For tho’ but few efcaped the carnage dire, 
Thofe few but fell to rife again much higher; 
Some foft’ring eye furvey’d the bloody rage, 
With which their foes fo fiercely did engage, 
Ani taking pity on their fervile cafe, 
Refolved to fave them from an efid fo bafe ; 
Thus timely refcu’d from this fatal hour, 
F: om hence once more began their growing pow’r 5 
A num’rous offspring which their parents here, 
Nurs’d from this time with all peculiar care 5 
Seon fpread abroad the terror of their fame, 
Which made whole nations tremble at the name ; 
And oft, no doubt, have thump’d thofe foes full fore, 
Who did their kindred barbaroufly devour ; 

Such 
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Such fame foon reach’d the fummit of the throne, 
(For power feldom refts to Kings unknown) 
And proving what report affirm’d was true, 

In greater favour day by day they grew; 

Great were the honours they experienc’d here, 
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And while fome bow’d for love, more bow’d for fear; 


But gaining by their merit juft applaufe, 
They foon united in their country’s caufe ; 
When haughty Dons came riding o’er the waves, 
In hopes to make us free-born Britons flaves, 
Join’d with the Gauls, whofe perfidy we know 
Has ever been to ftrike an unfeen blow, 
Their flackening courage foon gave way to fear, 
When thefe our gallant neighbours did appear, 
True to Britannia, and her injur’d ftate, 
Thofe friends to juftice boldly dar’d their fate; 
While native Freedom warm’d each glowing breaft, 
And ftately Honour’rear’d her towering creft, 
Stern o’er the flood our fleet majettic fteer’d, 
With courage noble, and for war prepar’d, 
Which foon convine’d the infatuated crew, 
*T was Britith pride fuch tyrants to fubdue. 
Hiftory records their worth in ages paft, 
And few there are but know it in the laft; 
Their noble, gen’rous hearts unknown to fear, 
Brave every danger with an afpect clear ; 
Ev’n Kings themfelves have fought their timely aid, 
And ’fcap’d the fnares their enemies had laid. 
When bleak north-winds the mighty nod obey, 
And breathe rough vengeance on the troubled fea 5 
When briny waves float high in ambient air, 
Nor will the veffel, nor the failor fpare, 
Thefe worthy fires, obeying Fate’s command, 
Oft help the ihipwreck’d mariner to land. 
When Drake, that friend to Britain, round the {phere 
His thundering conquefts hurl’d, devoid of fear, 
He chofe my worthy thefis for his friend, 
Who feldom left him till his latter end ; 
And when to Heaven he went (your tears fupprefs) 
His friend obtain’d a feat from good Queen Befs. 
A few hints more, good folks, and then I’ve done, 
Tho?’ they’re in number great they ftill are one ; 
As fuch they reign, the fov’reign of their fect, 
And now the name from you, gents, I expect. 


POETRY. 
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For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
ODE #w# HOPE. 


By G. Heaprorp, of Wellington. 


HAT hideous form, with ghaftly face, 
Would fain enforce her foul embrace ? 
Hence fell Defpair to realms of dole, 
Companion to the haplefs foul. 


IndifPrence ! whofe wan check ne’er glows, 
Still frigid as Siberian fnows ; 

My heart is not thy wonted reft, 

Go dwell upon the ftoic’s breait. 


But come fair Hope! with thee I'll ftray, 
Along Devotion’s facred way, 

And blefs the fweet, tranfporting hours, 
Whilft thou engag’ft my nobleit powers. 


On thy firm pinions my foul 

Shall fly beyond where fyftems roll ; 
Nor tremble from th’ unmeafur’d height 
When God infpires fo bold a flight. 


« Altho’* the fig-tree fhould not fhoot, 
“ The vine be blafted to the root; 

“ Nor frait, nor corn, nor cheering oil, 

“ Be found to blefs the peafant’s toil 5 

“ The folds no fleecy charge inclofe, 

« The ftalls fend forth no grateful lows,” 
If blefs’d with thee, fair Hope, I’d praife 
My God ia grateful, humble lays, 


Should 
* Habakkuk, iii. 17. 
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Should fierce Difeafe, with torturing pangs, 
And ftern Oppreffion’s iron fangs, 

Or Dzmons, with malignant hate, 
Confpire to make me curfe my fate 5 
Should friends become my greateft foes, 
And mock with irony my woes, 

If blefs’d with thee, fair Hope, I’d praife 
My God in grateful, humble lays. 








ELEGY w PITY. 


Ht lovely power! whofe bofom heaves the figh, 
When Fancy paints the fcene of deep diftrefs; 
Whofe tears {pontancous cryftallize the eye, 

When rigid Fate denies the power to blefs. 


Notall the fweets Arabia’s gales convey 

From flowery meads, can with that figh compare: 
Not dew drops glittering in the morning ray, 

Seem near fo beautcous as that falling tear. 


Devoid of fear the fawns around thee play ; 
Emblem of peace the dove before thec flies ; 

No blood-ftain’d traces mark thy blamelefs way, 
Beneath thy feet no haplefs infect dies. 


Come, lovely nymph! and range the mead with me, 
To {pring the partridge for the guileful foe, 

From fecret {nares the ftruggling birdto free, 
And ftop the hand uprais’d to give the blow. 


And when the air with heat meridian glows, 

And Nature droops beieath the conquering gleam, 
Let us flow wandering where the current flows, 

Save finking flies that float along the f{tream. 


Or turn to nobler, greater tafks thy care, 
To me thy fympathetic gifts impart; 

Teach me in Friendhhip’s griefs to bear a fhare, 
And juftly boaft the generous, feeling heart, 


Teach me to foothe the helplefs orphan’s grief, 
With timely aid the widow’s woes afluage, 
To Mifery’s moving cries to yield relief, 
And be the fure refource of drooping az 


9 So 
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So when the genial fpring of life fhall fade, 
And finking Nature owns the dread decay, 

Some foul congenial then may lend its aid, 
And gild the clofe of Life’s eventful day. 


a] 





ODE # LESBIA’s LUTE, . 


y* trembling ftrings, from whofe vibration flow 

Joy’s thrilling tide, and fadly pleafing woe : 

Soothing the fenfe, yet to the foul’s repofe 
Deftructive as the nerve of Cupid’s bow! 


With gentleft melody in Lefbia’s ear 


(If any mortal founds have pow’r to tell) = 
Whifper how much | hope—how much I fear—~ 
The pity I implore—the painsI feel. T 


When her fleet touch calls forth th’ enlivening ftrain 
Bid rapture float upon the charmed air : 

Tell her, when fad th’ expreffive notes complain : 
“ So breathes thy bard the figh of deep defpair.”” 


Of yore fuch founds, as thrill th’ enamour’d breaft I 
When Lefbia’s tiands the filver chords embrace, 





Could lull th’ embattled elements to reft, ” 

Bend knotted oaks, and tame a ruthlefs race. pits 

Yet, Lefbia! like thy lute tho’ Orpheus ftrung gr 

His lyre to ftrains divine, its amorous lord = 

For thee had left Eurydice unfung, a. 
And Pluto’s gloomy confines unexplor’d. Swe 
ing 

hea 

VERSES w# DELIA, exe 

A’ thro’ the dreary gloom of night, foc 

Some kind and gen’rous ray, dift 

Forth from the cottage darts delight, whi 

And fpeeds th’ trav’ller’s way. mir 

So thro’ the uncertain tracts I flee, ; pre 

With dread defpair to cope, pra 

Since in my Delia’s eye I fee hel 

A {park that kindles hope. 1 


Topfham SCRIBLERIUS. 





